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SUCCESS AND NON-SUCCESS OF DRA- 
MATISTS AND ACTORS. 


Tuts topic is one that embraces a wide vari- 
ety of ideas, and we shall endeavour to treat 
it as comprehensively as possible. The only 
secret of success both with dramatists and 
actors is unquestionably the power to ex- 
cite throughout : although this vivida vis is 
not the highest attribute of genius, Gar- 
rick and Kean were the most exciting and 
therefore the most popular of actors. They 
were also men of genius,—original actors 
who had both impulse and art: but it was 
not only the power of exciting that made 
them great. It is not disputed that excite- 
ment is a sine qua non of perfect acting ; but 
the fine conception is a much more intel- 
lectual thing. Now let us glance at the 
history of the drama for the last few years, 
and see why it has fallensolow. Edmund 
Kean died some fifteen years since (the 
exact date is immaterial) and Macready as~ 
sumed his mantle. A more intelligent man 
than Kean, a profounder student, a much 
better scholar; but he wanted the electric 
spark that gave a wondrous charm to the 
fiery passions, the deep feeling, and melting 
pathos of the other. People went to see 
Macready, and found that he did not excite 
them in the Shakesperian drama. Even in 
Lear, Macready never excites; it is a sub- 
tle, fine, metaphysical conception ; but the 
agony of the old king—the depths of the 
human heart—the billows of passion—are 
not there. Kean, with all his faults, was 
emphatically an actor of passion—Macready 
is one of thought. Metaphysical acting 


may delight the few—poetical acting charms 





the many ; and the two combined, fascinates 
all. We do not say that Macready has not 
poetry as well as philosophy; but he is an 
actor more of the head than the heart, and 
we want both. Shakspear in his integrity 
is put on the stage by Macready when he 
assumes the managerial reins, and all inter- 
polations are abandoned. But as Macready 
never was so excellent in Shakspear’s plays, 
as in those of Knowles, Byron, Bulwer, and 
the like, (his greatest parts being Virginius, 
Werner, Richelieu, and Gambia) of course, 
his management was a failure. The com- 
pany he collected was good, for it included 
Vandenhoff, Phelps, Anderson, Elton, Miss 
Faucit, Mrs. Warner, &c. He mounted 
his pieces more magnificently than Kemble 
did when he was in management; but 
people are soon satiated with pageantry. 
As soon as Macready retired from manage- 
ment the fate of the great theatres were 
sealed ; the minor ones were allowed to play 
the legitimate drama, and Phelps eventually 
took Sadler’s Wells; the only home now 
really left for the tragic drama, and there 
seems no ehance of another being established 
likely'to rival it. Comedy at the Haymar- 
ket has had it day; Farren is worn out and 
so is the taste for such comedies as he played 
in and what the future destiny of the Lon- 
don theatres may be, is a problem difficult 
to solve. Two things we must have: new 
plays and good actors, and plenty of novelty 
in succession. Our dramatists of the pre- 
sent day are divided into two classes (with 
several sub-divisions), poetic writers and 
play-wrights. Knowles and Bulwer have 
been, perhaps, the most successful dramatists 
of this century. Knowles is a poet, but hia 
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is all of feeling; Bulwer is an artist, but 
hardly a poet. Knowles has succeeded 
because of his fine, warm, generous human 
feeling and genial nature ; Bulwer by his 
tact and skill, Knowles is a dramatist of 
old English spirit, and would never have 
been what he is, perhaps, but for greater 
predecessors ; Bulwer is half German, half 
French in his style, with a dash of melo- 
drama. Knowles has genius, but it is not 
of a sublime order; Bulwer has art, with- 
out warmth, passion, or depth, Better 
plays than theirs are wanted. Knowles has 
little or no construction, and even the 
Hunchback will not keep possession of the 
stage for a century. The Lady of Lyons 
will probably be forgotten in less than twenty 
years. Wesee that Massinger, Beaumont 
and Fletcher, Otway, Congreve, Farquhar, 
Wycherly, and many others are now rarely 
acted, but Shakespeare is still played 
because of his great genius. Knowles ends 
the cycle of the old dramatists ; but we can- 
not yet recongize th avant ofthenew. Can 
we point out a single play (except the Cenci), 
during a century and more, worthy of the 
name of a great tragedy? And nothing 
less than greatness—nothing less than 
original excellence will do. The unacted 
dramatists put forth higher claims than the 
acted ones; but with half a dozen excep- 
tions, we do not know of one out of the ten 
thousand printed and unperformed plays of 
this century, which are not utterly imprac- 
ticable for theatrical purposes. Theelements 
of success are wanting in variety, art con- 
struction, and grouping. They are many 
of them fine poetic dramas; but they have 
no life in them. As with the majority of 
dramatists, so with our actors. They imi- 
tate Macready; they jerk out their words 
as if they were dislocated limbs ; they fancy 
they attain repose, and are only insufferably 
dull, or else they “‘ tear a passion to rags ; ” 
they outrage every rule of art, and then 
wonder that the public will not come to see 
them and pay! Pay for being sent to 
sleep! No, no: that is not the object of 
those who frequent the theatre. Drama- 
tists and actors look around! Why do we 
seek amusement? The reason is obvious, 
We want to develope something in us: “‘To 
live a being more intense,” is the great 
pleasure of life. Abandon then the notion 





on the on the one hand, that we can fre- 
quent the theatre for the sake of hearing 
mere sentiment or psychology ; and on the 
other, that we care for trick and folly. Good 
sense, good taste, and vivacity will always 
have some popularity; but genius strikes 
home to the heart, shows us the inner wheels 
of the machinery, and we see how august, 
how complicate and wonderful is man. 
Dramaricus. 


_ METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 











OLYMPIC. 
Know es’s beautiful play of The Hunchback 
was played on Thursday evening, for t he 
purpose of introducing Miss Edith Heraud, 
a talented histrionic aspirant to the metro- 
politan public. The debutante, who is very 
young, has performed only occasionally at 
Richmond and Woolwich, and had therefore, 
to rely more on her own intuitive power and 
perception than upon any aid she might 
have derived from experience and practice 
in the art. She has a clear sweet voice, 
intelligent features and lady-like deportment, 
and we augur for this young lady a bright 
future in the profession she has chosen. As 
the play advanced, and the tragic phases of 
the character became more developed, Miss 
Heraud proved her true dramatic feeling, and 
in the two scenes in the fourth act—first 
with Master Walter, where she signs the 
marriage contract ; and then with Sir Tho- 
mas Clifford, when he carries the letter to 
the bride elect—Miss Heraud surpassed 
herself, and threw so much natural feeling 
and womanly tenderness into her passionate 
reproaches and self upbraidings, that the 
audience showed their delight by continued 
plaudits, which did not cease unti] Mr. Hos- 
kins led her forward to receive a fresh de- 
monstration from her admirers. The Mas- 
ter Walter of Mr. Hoskins was a bold and 
vigorous sketch, if not a highly-finished 
portrait ; Mr. W. Farren was quiet, judici- 
ous and gentlemanly as Clifford; Mr. Shal- 
ders clever as Modus, and Mr. Compton 
perfectly at home in the quaintly humour- 
ous language of Fathom. One of the best- 





played characters was the Helen of Miss 
Gordon, which was delightfully coquettish 
and piquant, and we prognosticate, that with 
a little more refinement, she will be one of 

















THEATRICAL JOURN 


403 





sacle / 
the best actresses, in her line, on the stage. 


Miss Heraud and Mr. Hoskins were enthu- 
siastically called before the curtain, The 
drama of Uncle Tom’s Cabin, with the farces 
of Goto Bed Tom, and Wanted 1000 Milliners 
for the Gold Diggins, have been repeated. 


PRINCESS’. 


Mr. Barrtey took his farewell benefit on 
Saturday night last, in the character of 
Falstaff. At the conclusion of the play he 
delivered the following address, 

‘Ladies and Geutlemen,—This night, fifty 
years ago— this very night—the night of the week 
and the date of the month, I had the honour to 
appear in London, and to make my bow before 
your sires and grandsires. Believe me, it is 
something more than mere vanity that induces 
me, now that the long play is over, to offer one 
parting word to their children, (Cheers.) The 
years behind me are very many, those before me 
are few indeed, and [ quit the mimic scene to 
prepare, as is the common lot, for another, a 
more real, and a final leave-taking. As I stand 
before you here, grateful for the kindest appre- 
ciation of the poorest services, it is impossible 
for me not to recall vividly the expectation and 
hope with which my boyish heart, halfa century 
ago, beat when first I trod the London boards, 
The hope I entertain now is, that whatever may 
have been my imperfections as an artist, I have 
not thrown discredit upon my art. (Great 
cheering.) The expectation that I feel—not, I 
trust, an unwarrantable one—is that 1 may at 
length retire into privacy with the good wishes 
of my latest, but certainly not my coldest and 
least indulgent patrons, 

**A few years ago, ladies and gentlemen, sol- 
diers were still living who could tell of their 
deeds when they were out in “the ’45.”". Iam 
one of an old company made up of names which 
sound traditional in your ears. John Bannister 


Rosalind at Old Drury, when my youthful am- 
bition was gratified to the top of its bent, and I 
was permitted to act the part of Orlando. I 
will not weary you by reference to other worthies, 
and I mention these two because, whilst to my 
latest hour it will be a source of the deepest 
pride to me, that I have acted with some of the 
most renowned of English players, it is also my 
highest pleasure to teel that I was honoured with 
their confidence and friendship to the last. That 
I have been so favoured—that I have further- 
more, received here, from Mr. and Mrs, Kean, 
at the close of my labours, tokens of personal re- 
gard and esteem to which I cannot be insensible 
—(cheers)—is niatter of little momert to the 
public ; but my fellow-players whom, on retir- 
ing this night, I leave behind me, will, I am sure, 
value at its full worth the parting legacy which 











assures them that no position in a theatre is too 
humble to exclude a man from respect, if he 
will only persevere, take pains, and respect him- 
self, * # * * * * * 
‘“¢ Ladies and Gentlemen, I have no right to 
presume upon your indulgence by detaining you 
for another instant. I could not deny myself 
the satisfaction of saying ‘Good-bye ;’ and hav- 
ing said it, I have only further to thank yon 
most heartly and sincerely for your kind remem- 
brance of one whom you might easily have been 
pardoned for forgetting, avd to wish you all 
happiness and prosperity. Tarewell, 
GRECIAN SALOON, 
Tue new opera, the Queen of Spades, the 
libretto by Mr. C. Webb and the music by 
Mr. W. H. Montgomery, is drawing excel- 
lent houses and is deservedly applauded. 
The music is of a light but very pretty cha- 
racter, and is done every justice to by Miss 
Condell, who personates the disguised prin- 
cess with much ability. Mr. P. Corri has 
some very pretty music assigned him, es- 
pecially ‘ I loved her as none ever loved,” 
and a bachanalian air, ‘Click, Clack,” both 
of which have been honoured with a nightly 
encore. Mr. C. Horn sings with much ex- 
pression a ballad, ‘‘ There’s astain upon thee.” 
BRITANNIA SALOON, 
WE have assisted behind the scenes, and 
can speak in the most eulogistic terms of the 
forthcoming Christmas pantomime, the title 
of which is Colland:ac Collabando ; or the 
Giant Zygii and Doctor Killandcuroh; Mr. 
J. W. Collier being the author. The get- 
ting up of the scenery is really splendid; 
especially the last scene, representing the 


| Silver Island and Lake of Pearls,’’ which 





| is one of the most gorgeous productions we 
Was my brother actor, Mrs, Jordan played | gorg P 


ever witnessed. The working of this scene 
oceupies eight minutes. There are two 
others evincing considerable efficiency on 
the part of the artist, viz. : the ‘‘ Sea Shore 
ofan uninhabited Island,” and the “ Terrace 
and Distant View of a Seaport in Cyprus.” 
The dialogue is pointed throughout and the 
comic business contains some smart raps at 
passing events. A great feature in the 
opening, will be the introduction of a real 
giant. Mrs. Lane will personate Doctor 
Killandcuroh; andin the harlequinade Mdlle. 
Celeste Stephan, columbine, Mr, W. Smith, 
harlequin, Mr. W. Walbourn, clown, Mr. 
Clements, pantaloon, and Miss C. Borrow, 
harlequina. 
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CORRESPONDENCE, 


NOTICE.—In consequence of removing our 
private residence to No, 7, Percy Square, 
Pentonville, we have either lost or mislaid a 
number of letters from various correspon- 
dents, which we are unable to answer this 

! week, and crave the indulgence of our 
friends. 

W. F.—We have a great quantity of poetry by 
us. W. T, shall have his turn. 


G. HerBert.—We have had so much poetry 
upon the subject of Uncle Tom, that we do 
not know Which our friend alludes to. 


Howarp.—Notice of the Hunchback, at the 
Cabinet, will appear in our next. 


AER, 
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DRURY LANE. 
Ere our next number issues from the press, 
teeming with all the pantomime profundities 
and burlesque bewitcheries of “ merrie christ- 
masse, 1852,” this establishment will have 
“‘ once and again” thrown open its portals 
to the play-going public. The ensuing 
season offers to us a well-selected company, 
new and striking dramas, a pantomime, said 
to be replete with fun, wit, originality, and 
splendour, and a new lessee at the head of 
affairs, whose practical skill no one can 
doubt. In the front of the theatre every 
possible accommodation has been provided 
for the sight-seeing million, at prices, as we 
last week stated, lower than were ever be- 
fore known at this establishment, varied in 
an admirably arranged manner, from the 
aristocratic private box to the sixpenny gal- 
lery, all so well-planned, that even the very 
back seats will command a good clear view 
of the stage. Under these circumstances 
there can be but little doubt of the specula- 
tion turning out very successfully for all 
parties concerned, ‘‘a consummation most 
devoutly to be wished,” for the sake of the 
English dramatic art; for the sake of the 
enterprising lessee, Mr. E. T. Smith, who 
takes the helm of affairs ; and for the sake 
of the public itself, so long debarred from 


larger theatres, at any thing like reasonable 
prices. But, nevertheless, let the public 
remember that this success depends upon 
itself, and that it would somewhat savour of 
ingratitude not to support the man who risks 
so much to gratify, refine, and entertain. 
The royal guard will be in attendance 
nightly. The magnificent saloon will be re- 
opened, refurnished, and redecorated. The 
box-keepers will wear the royal livery under 
the direction of Mr. Stride, and police 
officers wi!l be in attendance to preserve de- 
corum and proper behaviour. Mr. G. Wild 
is appointed acting manager, and Mr. E, 
Sterling stage manager. 





Calamities of Dramatic Authors. 


_— 


No. 1.—WILLIAM THOMAS MONCRIEFF. 
BY J. F. Le 





(Continued from our last.) 
MoncrizrF upon receiving intimation that 
the required sum would be forthcoming, 
secured the attendance of a trusty copyist, 
and having made every provision, at about 
ten o’clock on the Sunday night, although 
extremely unwell, prepared to commence 
his Herculian task, on which the fortunes of 
the Victoria depended. Pens, ink and paper 
were all before him, but the muse was absent, 
—he waited and waited, still she came not; 
the copyist looked uneasy, yawned, and 
evinced positive symptoms of surrendering, 
unconditionally, to the attacks of Morpheus, 
—still he was unable to write a line; he 
hummed a tune and beat time with his 
knuckles on the table ; it was all to no pur- 
pose—there lay the paper unstained. 

**T shall not be ready for you yet,” said 
he to the copyist, “therefore stretch your- 
self on the sofa, and take a comfortable nap 
for two or three hours, When I want you, 
I will call.” 

Once to himself, the flood of thought 
poured out like a torrent, and before mid- 
night he had covered the floor of his room 
with MS. Rousing the unwilling copyist 
from his comfortable doze, “ There is your 
work,” exclaimed he, pointing to the sheets 
of paper that strewed the room, “ Now, 
catch me if you can.” 

By eight o’clock on the Monday morning 





witnessing theatrical performances at the 


the first act was completed, and by twelve 
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the prompt book was made, and the parts 
written out and being rehearsed. The din 
of preparation had also commenced in the 
theatre, and such a scene of bustle was pre- 
sented as only a theatre can present. In 
the front of the stage the dancers were re- 
hearsing ; at the back combatants, with a 
melancholy fiddle, were trying over their 
different fights; on one side the choruses 
and pieces of music were being practised, 
and on the other side there was a sawing of 
rather a different kind—the carpenters ; 
while in the centre, author, prompter, call- 
boy, actors and actresses were bawling and 
ranting away, at the utmost pitch of their 
voices—thus was the first act got through. 

From having to get up the piece, to re- 
hearse it during the day, and to manage the 
theatre in the evening, he found that three 
hours sleep a night was as much as he could 
indulge in, with any hope of producing the 
piece on the following Monday. For the 
next two or three nights did he manfully 
labour away, with this scanty modicum of 
‘tired nature’s kind restorer,” and thus 
completed two acts and a half; but on 
Thursday night he found his courage fail 
him; exhausted nature struggled so feebly 
that he felt if he entered a bed before it 
was completed, no Jewess would appear on 
the boards of the Victoria on the night it 
had been promised to the public. 

The good-natured copyist who had sat up 
with him on the first night, still continued 
his services, and shortly before day-break, 
by a great effort, Moncrieff arrived at his 
last scene. The clock had just struck four, 
when the candles burnt down to the sockets, 
leaving them in total darkness, and to make 
the matter worse, on investigation, not one 
was to be found in the house. Nothing 
daunted, he determined to write on the 
hearth- rug by the flickering fire-light, while 
his copyist went to try his fortune at a 
neighbouring police station fur a candle; one 
was obtained, and at it they went again. 
Three times did nature: fail during” the 
writing of the last few speeches ; but again, 
again, and again did Moncrieff return to the 
charge, and before breakfast, that most de- 
lightful word to an author “ Finis,” was 
written. 

The great success of the piece is well- 

known; the receipts were raised from fif- 





teen pounds to seventy on the first night, 
and ere the week was out they had increased 
to ninety, at which they remained, with lit- 
tle variation till the theatre closed, which 
was done to evade an order from the court 
of chancery, decreeing the re-instalment of 
its Judiacal treasurer, into the situation, 
from which he had been turned out, as he 
said, ‘* by de tog of a christian manager.” 
It had been Moncrieff’s intention he has 
often asserted, if the Jewess had failed on 
the first night, to have shown the theatre 
and possession a fair pair of heels; he hav- 
ing, on his own account, engaged eight 
trumpeters, instead of two; one hundred 
and twenty supernumeraries (to go on in 
processions, &c.), instead of forty-eight ; 
and six horses, which turned out to be cab 
hacks, and on breaking them in on the last 
rehearsal, he very narrowly escaped having 
his neck broken; but as we have stated the 
result was different: still he purchased his 
triumph dearly ; the oil was untimely ex- 
hausted in the cruise—the curtain was pre- 
maturely drawn. But what was to be 
expected ; he had scarcely ten hours sleep 
in five days and five nights. 

As though the calamity of gradual blind- 
ness, which was hourly increasing upon him, 
was not sufficient, he was indicted, with 
seven other persons whom he had never seen, 
for a conspiracy against this merciless Jew, 
and only escaped, by a mere miracle, being 
locked up in Newgate for some hours. Of 
course, he had not the slightest knowledge 
that such a thing asa true bill had been 
found against him, nor contemplated for a 
moment the probability of it. It is true, 
that on his subsequent trial at Guildford, 
lord Abinger stopped the proceedings long 
before Mr. Platt (now baron Platt), one of 
the counsels for the plaintiff, had got through 
the opening speech, and that the Judaical 
opponent was very'glad to compromise the 
matter with him, after a well-managed law's 


lawyer: afterwards sent him in a bill for 
nearly £200. Forty-seven pounds being 
charged for counsel's fees, “refreshers,” &c., 
although Mr. Sergeant Wilde, the only 
counsel Moncrieff ever met, declared when 
in consultation with him the night before 
the trial, that he, notwithstanding, the many 











“ refreshers,” knew nothing at all about the 


delay,. for £172: 10s..; but Moncrieff’s. 
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matter, and advised a mene: Thus 
poor Moncrieff, as the saying is, only gained 
a loss, in every sense of the word. So much 
for his bringing the Jewess in, and turning 
the Jew out ! 
({ To be continued in our next.) 


"AMATEUR, ‘THEATRICALS. 


CABINET THEATRE, KING’S CROSS. 


On Thursday last some of the members of | 
the Atheneum Club performed the much | 
admired play of the Lady of Lyons; the | 
and many of | 


amateurs were all very young, 
them we have not had the pleasure of seeing 
before, nevertheless, young as they were, 
they evinced considerable talent. The 
Claude Melnotte of a Mr. Howe was in 
every respect very clever, his readings were 
correct, and his acting full of vigour in the 


more impassioned scenes ;_ he hal evidently | 


a correct conception of the character. He 
is, like all young aspirants, in the impas- | 
sioned scenes rather given to ranting— 
experience and study will make him a first- 
rate member of the Club. Mr. R. Carter, 
who played the disagreeable part of Beau- 
seant, displayed really great ability—we 
never saw any amateur give so good effect 
to the prominent scenes. Mr. C. Hamilton 
made a very efficient Damas, and Mr. 
Craven filled the little part of Gaspard with 
great credit. The other male characters 
were, upon the whole, as well played as they 
generally are. The female characters were 
decidedly the best acted. Miss Badderley, 
a younger sister to the one we have had 
occasion to mention in our notices, displayed 
an intensity of feeling in acting the part of 
Pauline—for one so young she surprised us. 
She should get rid of a mannerism, of pull- 
ing about her hair in every scene. Miss 


Clifford is a rising amateur, and seems to | 


take great pains. On this occasion she 
played Madame Deschappelles, a different 
line of character to any we have seen her 
attempt before. She was very successful 
and did not copy any one. Her conception 
was correct and she came in for her just | 
award of applause. Miss Johnson, as the | 
Widow Melnotte, acted with propriety. The | 
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lat 1 home. The Rent ine wound up the 


evening, in which Mr. Bennett, as Martin 
Heywood, shewed both skill and judgment 
iin his acting. Mr. W. Howard, as Silver 
Jack, displayed much comic humour; _ he 
looked the character perfectly, and was con- 
tinually applauded. Messrs. Jennings, 
Carpenter, Brown, and Shrewsbury ought 
to be remembered as good auxiliaries. 





_PROVIN \CIALS. 








— ERPOOL.—RoyAL Aueurent ATRE.— 
Mr. Buchanan, the American tragedian, has 
been playing a series of tragic characters 
here during the past week, but with indif- 
ferent success. He took his benefit on Fri- 
day evening last, when he played Claude 
Melnotte. Our old friend Mr. Tilbury, of 
metropolitan celebrity, has had a most suc- 
cessful engagement here. Miss E. Romer 
and the Lauri Family have also been con- 
| tributing to the amusement of the good folk 
of the city. 

Dusimn.—Tueatre Royar.—The lord 
lieutenant and the countess of Eglinton had 
a “command” night on Thursday, to wit- 
ness the Midsummer’s Night’s Dream, which 
was produced with great splendour. There 
is a “ budget of fun” in active preparation 
for the juvenile Hibernians, during the 
Chrismas holidays. 

QueEEN’s TuEAtTRE.—Mr. J. L. Toole, 
the eccentric comedian, is making great way 
with the Dublin audiences, who appear to 
relish his rich fund of drollery. He has 
been especially successful in the comedy of 
Paul Pry. 

NEwcasTLE-uPon-TyNE.—The drama of 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin has made a great hit 
here, and continues to draw excellent houses 
on the nights of performance, Mr, Craven 
and Miss Nelson have been playing in their 
usual round of farces and light pieces with 
much success. 

Piymoutu.—A drama in three acts, en- 
‘titled Pharold, the Gipsey, written by R. H. 

Bullen, Esq., R.N., who enacted the prin- 
cipal character in the piece, has been pro- 
duced at this theatre. 

SuNDERLAND.— We understand Mr. Rox- 








farce called The Two Bonnycastles came off by, the manager of the Northern Circuit, is 


next, in which Mr. H, Hamilton was quite | 


about reconstructing a new theatre. 
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At Drury Lane the pantomime is to be on a 
most extensive and magnificent scale, the name 
is Harlequin Hudibrass ; or, Dame Dryden and 
the Droll Days of the Merry Monarch. 


THE new extravaganza at the Haymarket is 
to be entitled Leo the Terrible. Messrs. Keeley, 
Buckstone, Bland, Caulfield, Clark, Braid, 
Rogers, Cullenfoid, Miss Rosa Bennett, Mr. 
L. S. Buckingham, &c., have parts in it. 


Ave.pui.—The title of the Christmas panto- 
mime here will be Nell Gwynee; or, Harlequin 
Merrie Monarch. Messrs. Flexmore, Barnes, 
Bol gno, Le Barr, and young Stilt, with Miss 
Mitchenson and Madlle, Auriol are to be the 
principal pantomim’sts, 


At the Marylebone all is bustle and activity 
in making preparations for the Christmas pan- 
tomime, from the pen of Mr, E. L. Blanchard, 
entitled Undine, the Spirit of the Teapot ; or, 
Harlequin Teetotum and the Magic Cup and 
Sorcerer, for which the following artistes have 
been cast thus: Columbine, Mrs, Harvey ; 
Harlequina, Miss Eliza Harrison; Clown, M, 
Rochez; Harlequin, Mr. Harvey; Pantaloon, 
Herr Fluke; Sprite, Master Rochez, &c. The 
whole will be produced under the direction of 
Mr. T. H. Higgie. 


THE new pantomime at the Queen’s will, this 
year, surpass every other effort of Mr. J  C. 
James, whose ability and tact in this description 
of entertainment is well known to be first-rate, 


The forthcoming pantomime at the Grecian 
Saloon is to be entitled The Fuiry and the Fawn ; 
or, Harlequin and the Dog Star. The leading 
characters will be supported as follows :—Clown, 
Mr. T. Ridgway ; Harlequin, Mr. Power: Pan- 


taloon, Signor Grammani ; and Columbine, Miss | 


E, Gunniss, 


Mr. Wooprn’s SorreEs ComtQues.—Not- 
withstanding the unfavourably state of the 
weather, the entertainment of this amusing artist 
has been witnessed every evening by numerous 
audiences, who have gone away delighted with 
the variety of ludicrous matter he extracts 
nightly from his popular Carpet Bag and Sketch 
Book. Parents and Guardians must take their 
their little Holiday folks to see and laugh at all 
Mr, Woodin’s funny travestisements, 


Herr Kuue.—This pianist,so wo well known 
by his successful career in England, has de- 
parted for Vienna, where he is engaged to give 
a series of pianoforte recitals, the programmes 
of which will comprise many of his recent com- 
positions, 








MR. BUNN IN AMERICA, 


The local journals contain ample evidence of 
the popular appreciation in various parts of 
America of the versatile talents possessed by 
the above named gentleman. The mirth-pro- 
voking power of Mr. Bunn seems especially to 
have captivated the tastes of the Americans, 
whose character evinces a decided predilection 
to “langh with those who langh,’’ rather than 
““weep with those who weep.” His present 
abode is Boston, where he seems to have estab- 
lished himself at once in the good graces of the 
press and the public: the applications he has 
received for his services are innumerable, and 
some of his recent achievements are chronicled 
as surpassing the expectations of tho-e who 
were acquainted with his accomplishments, 


RE-OPENING OF THE SALLE RoBIN.—This 
elegant little theatre in Piccadilly, opposite to 
the Haymarket, having been beautifully redeco- 
rated and renovated, will re.open on next Wed- 
nesday with a series of novel experiments in mes- 
merism, by that celebrated somnambulist and 
clairvoyante, Madle. Prudence Bernard, and the 
able mesmeriser, M. Roux, from Paris, In addi- 
tion to such a marked sensation in Londougfabou t 
a year and a half since, there will be the attrac. 
tion of the beautiful choruses and melodies of 
the Parisian orpheonistes. The proprietors, we 
understand, intend offering to the public during 

| the winter a succession of the most intellectual 
| and varied entertainments, and in pursuance of 
this design, have prepared an extraordinary 
panorama of the principal exents in the life of 
the Duke of Wellington, with the grand spec- 
tacle of his funeral, to be exhibited on the 
termination of Madle- Prudence’s engagement. 








ERTISEMENTS., | 





ADV 





espe THEATRE, LIVERPOOL ST., 
Kine’s Cross. The Members of the above 
Theatre, and the Theatrical Amateurs of the 
Metropolis, are respectfully informed that the 
Proprietor has entered into arrangements by 
which the establishment will, for the future, be 
OPEN EVERY EVENING, from 8 till 10 
o’clock, for the casting and rehearsing of pieces, 
and the general transaction of business, ‘The 
Cabinet” (the only private theatre in the me 
tropolis) is elegantly fitted up with boxes, pit- 
and gallery, is well stocked with scenery and, 
properties, and will afford comtortable accom- 
modation for an avdience of 300 presons. It 
may be hired by Clubs and Private Parties upon 
moderate terms, For particulars, apply at the 
Theatre, or to the Manager, Mr, John Dryden, 
12, Baker Street, Portman Square. Members’ 
Subscription, Five Shillings per Quarter, 
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HEATRICAL AGENCY awnp REGISTRY. 
Messrs. J. Howarb and Payne, beg most 
respectfully to inform Theatrical and Musical 
Amateurs that they are able to afford every 
facility to those who are desirous, and sufficiently 
advanced, to enter the protession. Amateur 
performances arranged and superintended, and 
every requisite supplied on “moderate terms. 
The members of the Vanburgh and other Clubs, 
formerly managed by Mr. J. Howard, will by 
this notice perceive that he is prepared, if re- 
quired, to resume his duties. Wardrobes, 
Properties, &c, constantly on sale. Pupils pre- 
pared for the Stage. Address Messrs, HowarD 
and Payne, Theatrical Agents, 25, Bow Street, 
Covent Garden. 





OMPLIMENTARY ENTERTAINMENT 
to the Proprietor of the THEATRICAL 
Journat, CABINET THEATRE. The Ladies 
and Gentlemen connected with this establish- 
ment, desirous of testifying their thanks to the 
Vroprietor of the Theatrical Journal for his 
attention in reviewing their histrionic efforts on 
all occasions, for the entire absence of bias in 
his notices, and for the zeal he entertains in the 
cause of the drama generally, propose giving a 
Complimentary Entertainment to him on 
THURSDAY, 23rv or DECEMBER, 

when will be performed the favourite comedy 
of THE SCHOOL OF REFORM, with the 
farce of HUNTING A TURTLE, BOOTS AT 
THE SWAN, and other entertainments. Prin- 
cipal characters by Messrs, Crombie, Warhurst, 
Hayward, Davies, Howe, Carter, &c. Mrs. 
Warhurst, (her first appearance for three years) 
Mesdames Herbert, (by the kind permission of 
W. H. Angell, Esq.), Clara Nash, Neville, Bad- 
deley, Clifford, and Mary Baddeley. 

Applications for Tickets to be made at 7, 
Percy Square, or to the Manager, or any of 
the Committee at the theatre, and at the Office, 
113, Fleet Street. 





CASINO DE VENISE, 
High Holborn. 

HE largest most elegant and best BALL 
ROOM in London—OPEN EVERY EVEN- 
ING -- entirely re-decorated. Mr. W. M. 
Packer’s Celebrated Band will perform nightly 
Sir Henry R. Bishop’s new song, ‘* Mourn for 
the Mighty Wellington;” also, by desire, 
Braham’s popular song, ‘‘ Nelson.” A grand 
selection from Bellini’s favourite opera, “I 
Puritana,”’ together with a choice selection of 
Dance Music by Native and Foreign Authors of 
repute, including D’Alberts “* Como,” “* Favour- 
ita,” “ Cherbourg,” “ Edinburgh, “ Ireland,” 
Frewen’s “Glee” and “Bonnie Dundee ” and 
W. Guernsey’s “ Casilda ” Quadrilles. Jullien’s 
** Valse Hollandaise,” from ** Pietro il Grande,” 
Gungl’s “‘ Vaterland.” Barret’s “ Ringolette,” 





Morine’s “ Perle’s D’Amour,” Labitzky’s “ Invi- 
tation,’”’ D’Alberts ‘“‘ Faust and Belle Suisse ” 
Tinney’s ** Montrose’ and Boose’s ‘*Flenr de 
Lis,”’ ** Valses,” D. Godfrey’s “* Gazelle,” Juli- 
ano’s “L’Enchantresse,’’ Guglielmo’s “*Etna’’ and 
Kolozdy,s “Victorine,” J. H. Tully’s * Topsy.” 
Fames’s ** Volteguer,’’ and Gungl’s “* Westmor- 
land Polkas.’”’ Zerbine’s “‘ Odenwald,” and 
Frewen’s “‘Melpomene,” Redowa’s “ ‘The Royal 
Blne’s Arline,’ Glory,” ‘* Victory.’’ and * Ex- 
press Galops,” &c. The Ball Room is under 
the superintendence of Mr. Gouriet, (of her 
Majesty’s Theatre,) Messrs. Page, D’Alcorn, 
&c. &c. Doors open at 8 o’clock and close at 
12. Admission one Shilling. 


EW ADDITION.—Magnificent Shrine or 
Memorial in Honour of the Late Illustri- 
ous Wellington, representing him as in the 
olden times, reposing on a tented couch, under 
a splendid canopy of the cloth of gold, dressed 
in a Field Marshal’s uniform, wearing various 
orders of knighthood, covered with the mantle 
of the Order of the Garter. Madame TUSSAUD 
and SONS’ EXHIBITION, Bazaar, Baker 
Street, Portman Square.—Admittance, 1s. 
Napoleon Rooms 6d. extra. 


Rove SOHO THEATRE, (late Miss Kelly's) 
73, Dean St. Soho. Licensed by the Lord 
Chamberlain, Lessee Mr. Thomas Mowbray. 
Manager, Mr. Shirley. This elegant and 
commodious Theatre, magnificently decorated, 
and complete in every department, capable of 
containing 700 persons, is now to let nightly 
for Dramatic Performances, Concerts, Lectures, 
Public Meetings, &c. As a Dramatic Academy, 
it will be found to possess peculiar advantages, 
actual Practice on the Stage being combined 
with general tuition. The greatest attention is 
paid to the comfort and convenience of its 
patrons, while its respectability is ensured by 
a strict and correct mode of management. 
PUPILS CAREFULLY PREPARED FOR THE STAGE, 
INSTRUCTION given in Elocution and Action, 
Fencing, Stage Art, and every information con- 
nected with the Theatrical Profession. Terms 
may be obtained at the office of the Theatre, 
which is open daily, from 10 to 5, or in the 
Coffee Room from 6 to 12, where may be seen 
casts of the various plays in preparation. 











SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months ... < . One Shilling 
Six Months ..... . Two Shillings. 





Twelve Months.......ss000+e++. Four Shillings. 

Manchester, J. Heywood, 170, Deansgate: and Mr, 
Lynch, Market Street; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place, 
Liverpool. Tobe had by oraex in anv of the Provincial 
Towns. 
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